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‘My people have been silent because they had no knowledge: 
because thou hast rejected knowledge, I will reject 


ve. 
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WE ARE LIKE THE ROMAN EM PIRE BEFORE IT FELL - GAY, LEWD, ROTTING FROM WITHIN 


The following open letter was addressed to 
the high school teachers of the author’s alma 
mater explaining to them why he is involved 
in nationalist activities. Only names have “been 
changed. 


Dear Friends: 

It was while I was at B-PC High School 
that I first learned to THINK. This was a 
profound change in my life, a change which, 
indeed, most people never experience. A 


- change which has brought me much grief, 


the misunderstanding of my friends, a no- 
toriety which I never sought or wanted, oc- 
casionally the loss of job, even bad grades 
(in college!), and immeasurable edification 
of character. 


Today in retrospect I can see much more 
clearly than I could then, just how I re- 
ceived my education. Most of it, that is the 
most significant aspects, occurred there at 
good old B-PC. But I received my education 
quite accidentally, or at, least, haphazardly. 

Today I realize what thought is. Thought 
is introspective self-examination, self-doubt 
—self DEBATE. Thought is questioning and 
cross-examining oneself. Thought is inner 
turmoil, -sleepless nights, spirit versus 
flesh. Thought, ergo, is discipline, a virtue 
no longer extolled by weak America. 
Thought is the strength to doubt, and 
then to correct one’s self when wrong. 
Thought is often the only reward of the 
thinker. Thought stimulates controversy, 
and incites persecutions, social unpopularity, 
and CREATIVE revolution (a rare animal). 
‘Thought is not synonymous with study; 
study does not educate unless it accompan- 
ies thought. Pedagogues often fail in this re- 
gard. That. notorious thinker, Wilhelm 
Frederick Nietzche, once said, “Let us at 
least talk about it, you the wisest of men, 
even if it seems bad. Silence is worse. All 
truths suppressed become poisonous.” You 
and I live in an age where truth IS sup- 
pressed and heresy is federally subsidized! 


Those who remember me well probably 
recall that I first began to think, to question 
what I was being told (as opposed to just 
memorizing it, as were my classmates), 
when I accidentally picked up in the teach- 
ers’ library a copy of Hudson Strode’s de- 
finitive biography of that great Jeffersonian 
Constitutionalist and American patriot, the 
Honorable Jefferson Davis — a man whom 
my history text had casually dismissed as a 
sickly and weak leader of an allegedly trea- 


- gsonous secession by the Southern States in 


the War for Southern Independence. In 
this book I discovered an entirely different 


2s presentation of Davis and his Cause. In ex- 


cerpts from Davis’ Senate speeches and per- 


- ‘sonal writings I learned an eloquent lesson 


in the federal theory of government — 










Once to every man and nation 
comes the moment to decide, 
In the strife of TRUTH with FALSEHOOD, 
for the good or evil side. 
—Present Crisis (1844) 


not be intimidated by terrorism. I was told 
by my teachers that I was being belligerent 
and stubborn; that I was just feeling sorry 
for the underdog. They were wrong, but I 
am glad they told me that, for I learned to 
introspect, to examine my own motives, 
prejudices, and subjectivity. Had I NOT 
learned to do that, I might have become em- 
pittered by the struggle and filled with hate. 

Other friends told me that I was fighting 
a Lost Cause, supporting Jefferson Davis. 
There was truth in that; I could see their 
point. Why pursue this direction in thought, 
I asked myself. The answer to my question 
was clear: we can learn from history. I 
then became interested in contemporary his- 
tory in the light of the lessons of the past. I 
could see that the same two philosophies 
which had ruptured our Nation so long ago 
(centralized versus federal government) 
were still at war, here and abroad. The is- 
sue at stake was STILL whether civilized 
men could and should rule themselves! I 
awakened to the imminent danger of Inter- 
nationalism and Communism. 
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“We have been the recipients of the choicest 

- bounties of heaven; we have grown in num- 
bers, wealth and power as no other nation has 
ever grown. But we have forgotten God. We 
have forgotten the gracious hand which pre- 
served us in peace and multiplied and en- 
; 2) us, and we have vainly 


| pence et an the deceittulnecs of our hearts, 






- their effort. 


I tested my ideas ìn the great debating 
society which is the thinking world, discard- 
ed those ideas which proved utopian and fal- 


lacious, and strengthened into convictions | 


those which were proven to be true, In 


speech class I always had the best speech, - 
not because perhaps I vas smartest, but be- . 
cause mine had been: the product.of the - 
most thought. I never lost a debate, be- = 


cause unlike my opponents, I debated my- 


self before I debated them, and I never de- ; 
fended a resolution which I myself had re- 


futed. Thus, more and more, I became con- 
troversial and not universally: popular. 


relentless enemies. 


In- 
stead, I won undying friends and sometimes - 


My teachers were often exasperated at. . 


me, and I cannot blame them. They all told 
me that I could get better grades. I knew I 
could, or else I would: have tried harder. I 
never did learn to study my lessons well, 
and that was also a handicap. But mostly I 
did nöt study at all, except before tests. Still 
I managed to get good enough grades, Class 
was oriented toward the unthinking stu- 
dent; I was bored. I got by in my studies 
only enough to stay respectable and still 
have time to learn on my own. It was un- 
fortunate that I regarded my study of his- 
tory as an extra-curricular activity, but 
that is what happened. I was disinterested 
in dull dates and figures. My interest was 
in history as the interplay of ideas and 
forces, (You can well imagine my elation 
when I discovered Spengler, Yockey, 
and Chamberlain!) I studied, but not my 
texts; I learned, but not those specific data 
which were on my exams. 


Then MR. A. suspended the publication of 
the “Sparta Rebel.” I thus learned the true 
nature of so-called “liberalism.” I discov- 
ered that it is always the self-styled “lib- 
eral” who is intolerant of other ideas, ex- 
cept those to his ideological left. I learned 
that, conversely, it is usually the man whom 
the establishment liberals brand a hate- 
monger, a bigot, a fascist, who is really tol- 
erant though strong in conviction, and los- 
ing though strong in righteous indignation. 
I learned that our present crop of “liberals” 
can tolerate literally anything which is evil 
and rotten, but cannot tolerate the intoler- 
ance of moral conviction! I learned that 
when one becomes satisfied with himself, he 
ceases to learn from others, and thus begins 
to die, I had something to teach Mr. A. in 
this case. It was not I who was setting up 
himself as being wise; it was not I who had 
the attitude of knowing it all. Nor was I 
like the “students” of today who demand 
the “right” to choose their own teachers, 
curricula, and grades, and who, if they are 







demand academic -credit for 







